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of characters in each division, Young
Arthur believes in progrees and $0es pros-
pects of a fortune for himself in the
“trade” of banking. Ovington takes him
into partnership, and all goes well for a
time. But naturally the autocratic old
Squire is enraged, shocked at the idea of
any of his family In dirty business. The
plot is built up around a pretty love story
and the progressive degeneration of the
ambitious young Arthur: there is far too
much of it to permit a summary. Mr. Wey-
man indulges in no tricks; it is a zame
played with the cards on the table. One
knows what is coming and can foresee
how the various characters must turn out.
The interest lies in following their orderly,
inevitable development—the display and
interaction of the primal human emotions,
love, ambition, greed, anger, stubbornness
and devotion to honor. It is g widely rang-
ing, comprehensive picture of life. g
The outstanding figure is really that ol
the old Squire: the fine, stiff necked
irascible, honorable, narrow but dignified
old potentate, who Is bent but left unbroken
by calamity. Possibly young Arthur and
the titular hero, young Clement Ovington,
are somewhat conventional figures, but
they are admirably done. So, also, is old
Ovington. the aspiring middle class man
with a vision of great things. It is a far
ery from the Weyman of the “Gentleman
of France” and "The House of the Wolf"
to this more mature incarnation, but he
has kept the life and movement of his
earlier manner in sufficient vigor and has
added depths and- breadth to his concep-
tions. It makes a very fine’story,
HENRY WALKER.

THE HOUSE THAT DIED. By Henri Bor-
deaux. Transiated by Harold Harper, Duf-
field and Compuny.

T iz an excellent thing to have a good
English verslon of

such substantial

work as that of Henri Bordeausx, espe-
cially as the average English reader is apt
to think that all modern French fiction is
freakish, somehow

or “decadent.” sinece

there has been more ranslation of the
exaggerited, mannered, or sensational out-
put than of the more solidly concelved
novels. M. Bordeaux is strongly individual
he has originatity in his approach, but he
is no innovator, freak. He belongs
rather to the more anciemt tradition and
does not expend all his energy on trying
to be clever. It has been well sald thar if
his novels were better known in America
“our knowledge of French life would be
sounder.” To judge French current litera-
ture by its extravagances would be like
judging all American fiction by the writ-
ings of Ben Heeht or Waldo Frank

This story. “La Maison Morte” is a
modern version of the theme of Humlet—
frunkiy so. as M. Bordeaux takes his text
from the situation of the play. But instead
of one bewildered, hesitant Prince, driven
toward revenge, but al=o held back by his
inhibitlons, in the novel there are three,
and there Is added the expiation and re-
morse of the criminal himself. It is beauti-
fully worked out, with a cumulative effect
that is highly impressive. The story |s
dated within the last twenty years, in the

no

hills of Savoy. at the edge of Italy—the !

Maurienne. The actors are typical peasants
of that peculiur land. not unimaginative
like most peasants, and with a flavor of
their own The old house, bullt of stone
some three hundred years ago, is ltself al-
most 4 personality in the tale. At the open-

| of the problem by retiring to a monsstery
| as a lay brother, and the others find simi-

lar solutions.

But such a bare outline does no justice
to the quality of the novel, which depends
for its values upon the emotions of each
character as he or she is enlightened. One
must follow it in detail to get the effect.

DITTE: TOWARD THE STARS. By Martin

Anderson Nexo, Henry Holt & Co.

OMPASSIONATE readers who have
followed poor Ditte through the two
earlier volumes of her (troubles,

starting as “Girl Alive” some years ago.
will be relieved to know that at the end
of this installment she is out of her earthly
miseries at last, safely dead and headed
“toward the stars.” It was a hard journey

but, Bic itur ad astra. The Scandinavian
takes his gloom gloatingly and, naturally,
Nexo kille off his victim with high ef-
ficiency. Like its earlier installments this
is a powerfully moving. poignantly emo--
tiona! record, but, a8 a whole, the thing Is
20 unrelieved that it becomes painful, and
one is forced to question whether that
sort of thoroughgoing “realism" is after all
a truthful picture of life.

“Winter." says the opening sentence of
this book, “is an evil time for all little
creatures; but for the poor man it i= like
i hell which must be sufféered twice—in
anticipation first, then he must go through
it" There had already been more than
anticipation in thie record, especially in
the horrors of its second volume, but this
carries out the promise of 4 hard winter.
It is n series of harrowing episodes in the
life of the submergzed folk—with side lights
on politics, socialism. crime and assorted
miseries. Nexo I8 a4 master story teller;
his narrative moves and it is always grimly
alive. Nor s there anything conventional
about his gutter creatures; each is a
clearly differentiated human atom. broken

tion of the unhappiness of genlus, rxempll- I in childbirth. Then foliows a long period
fied in music. Danlel, the hero, is & cre- of wandering before he marries the youth-
ative artist, He is ful Dorothea, who tires of him and turns

but also a savage
5 . to other lovers, thus bringing about a
¥ ionate, wholly seif-centered, ruthless final smash, Ultimately Daniel turns into

, SOnSemptutis: of the. oclinary & a wise teacher, but all hiz morvelous com-

cles of life. oman | :
:n-crlﬂeedum I?t:erl:ed fur.::;rnu:::"h:-Mlmn‘ IS SO RN Q. Se.
. | lunatic woman, Philippina, who pursues him
Eleancre, the sister of his first wife, and | a lewd fury, through the whole story.
also his mistress of the moment With the pyo: suggests one trouble with all such

wife's consent), says of him: “The de- stories: one must take the ineffable genius
mands of his soul are aiways a few leagues of the hero for granted, and it is rarely

in advanece of the humanly possible.” But | convincing in contrast to his faults Like
she, and others, do their best 1o satisfy all Wassermann's novels, this is a vastly
him. His first wife hangs herself, to leave complex story, with half a dozen sub-
the way clear for her sister, Eleanore,
whom he then marries Eleanore dies

LITTLE, BROWN & COMPANY’S
New Books---Just Published

REPRESENTATIVE ONE - ACT PLAYS BY CONTINENTAL
AUTHORS Selected, with Biographical notes,

By MONTROSE J. MOSES
This i« a companion volume to Mayorga's “Representative One-Act Plays

American Anllwu.j'“md Clark’s “Representative One-Act Plays by British and lrilx
Authors.” Mr. Moses has been careful to select the hest examples of the one-act form
written in Belgium, France, Germany, Austria, Russia, Italy and Spain. Among the
authors selected are Schnitsler, Von Hoffmannsthal, Macterlinck, Bergstrom, De
Lorde, Lavedan, Porto-Riche, Sudermann, Wedekind, Giscosa, Andreyev, Evreinov,
the Quinteros, Sierra and Strindbere £3.00

un By MARY JOHNSTON

This is history so deftly handled that it reads like romance, and romance =o skill-
fully superimposed on Listory that the line of division cannol be discovered 1492
will stand as 0 wonderful picture of Columbus, a splendid tribute to his great achieve
ment, and o colorful description of the life of the tim= %

Continued on Page Twenty-one.

ROMANTIC DAYS IN OLD BOSTON Centenary Edition

and trodden down into the muck of things
“Ditte could not eet the hang of the whole
affalr. There was much to
fight against from day

oo

ficlent untos the day is the evil thereof.”
That is the text of the whole: except that
the evil more than sufficea.

But one must admit that Nexo is an
artist: perhaps even a great artist in his
fiarrow field—an art Macabre that must
probably remuain exotic to the English
mind. The translation is by Asta and Row-
land Kenney. and i= very well done

“BRING ME HIS EARS" By Clarence K.
Mulford. Chicago: A. C. MeClurg & Co.

3‘ SIDE from its singularly
thing in semi-historical, wild West

title this Is pretty much the usun
udventuring. It dates about 1540
full of trappers, Indians, surly editions ol
gunmen, and “Greasers." The Mexican
Governor of New Mexico Is so [H-advised
as to demund the body of one Tom Boyd
or failing that he instructs his emissary
t¢ “Bring me his ears,” of course kllllm:l
bim first. It was much too large a ocon-
truct, even for a syndicate of hard chur-
acters. There is plenty of good fighting, |
ambushes, hand to hand struggles, and a
gencral sprinkling of gore. It is a good
“thriller.”

engaging

and s

THE GOOSE MAN,
Transiated by Allen
|  ecourt, Brave & Co.

:W HEX German
when the ruling cult in ltera- |

ture was that of sentimentality and suus- |
|ages, it must be admitted that though |
| the sentimen: was often beautiful and the |

By
w

J. Wassermann, |
Porterfield Har- |

Kultur was at its

real helght, a century or 80 ago,

to day for one to !
begin to speculate about the future: suf- ]

By MARY CAROLINE CRAWFORD

This new Centenary Edition of the work of which The Baston Transeript has sail ||
“every lover of Boston will find something of intere<t in this book,” has beeu thorou.: |
ly révised, making it up to the minute in its allusions to surviving buildings an! sl |i
|

|

tions, and there has been added an eatirely new chapter on “Old Boston Thestres
Wustrated =50

DAVID LUBIN: 4 Study in Practical Idealism

By OLIVIA ROSSETTI AGREST!

The story of David Lubin’s remarkable rise from a poor emigrant bov to world

leadership in the field of international co-operation is st forth by Sigmora Agres!

m the pages of this inspiring biography. “David Lubin was one of the
great men of his age,” say> Willam Roscoe Thaver

distinctis
#1 30

THE LOG-CABIN LADY in Anonymous Autobiography

The autobiography of an American girl, bors in & oz cabin in the Northwest, o
despite handicaps, scized the most precious of American gifts—opportunily —and wih
is to-duy known on two continents as 3 distinguished woman, a charming hostess

Mustrated #1.50

THE NEW AIR WORLD:

The Science of Meteorology Simplified
By WILLIS LUTHER MOORE, Se. D., LL. .

In this long-needed volume the former chicl of the United States Weather Bureau
bas given us a popular treatment of the old science of meteoralogy that will enabile
nuy intelligent person to forecast the weather  With charts aund illustrations &5 o0

These books are for sale atl all booksellers

LITTLE. BRO\JV_N & COMPE

Of FIELDING SARGENT

WILL CUPPY writes in The New York Tribune: “If 1 owned “Fiel
Sargent’ | should boom it with my last cenl as the first introduction
to psycho-analysis i fictional form. 1 cannot see why it should not
have an immense success in just that way. There s not a Vague
word in the book, not an iden other than lucid It is the best intro-
duction to psycho-analysis of which 1 bave any knowledge ~

Publishers

ding

ing we see the patriarch, Jean-Pierre Cou- |

the thing wus carried somewhat to ex-
cess. The German lacks moderation in

his enthusinsms. Now that the prevail-

vert, his wife, and his two sons, Claude
and Benoit, and Claude’s Italian wife living |
together in the old house, wherein the furm |

sausages, beyond gquestion, of the very ‘.H'!Il.l! By mA mm
|
|

animals are also stabled. Claude i= mur-
dered by his older brother Benoit, who has
been carrying on an intrigue with Claude's

wife, and, one after another, the dthers

learn the truth. Their first impulse iz re-
venge, punishment, but then comes the in-
hibition, for it ia the son and brother who
5 guilty. Old Jean-Pierre solves his part

Book Exchange|

HIGHEBT CABH FPRICES PAID FOR COM-
plete libraries and small lote of books, Encyclo-
pwdin Britannica, 11 sditlon. Book of Knowledgs
and seis of standard muthors particulary wanted,
Calls made anywhere. THOMS & ERON, Ilne.,
4 Barciay st., N. Y. Phose 8082 Cortlandt

|Ing taste tends towurd sin and sordid-

ness It is not surprising to And Indulgence rm -:'._ E- P- m ‘ 00. .".‘:'w":"o:“'_"

| therein  excessive—Iinordinate.  Of these

modern apostles of literary frightfulness e — —
Wassermann is easily the most import-

ant. He is a master of this form of

|
Realismus and is unguestionably an mll({
His insane, or hall nisane, grotesques are
convincingly real; solld creations and in- |
disputably vivified. And Wassermann s |
not merely a sneering, leering Mephisto-
pheles, like Schnitzler, for behind his bot-

| tomless miseries is a suggestion of some-

thing ultimately better, almost a mystic
belief in what he might ecall salvation. He
does not approve of his ghastly folk,
though he is very sorry for them. But,
though it is there, it Is difficult to see
much of the rainbow after his storms

| The present story is another presenta-

Avthor of *Letiers from a Liring Dead Mas'

By Clement Wood

NIGGER
Author of “Mountain,” etc.

H. L. Pangborn writes: “Here 15 another novel—and one of prime

importance—dealing with the tragic problem of the negro in America

a book which is not only of the highest artistic merit but is also

of great value as an honest and keenly understanding presentation of

part of one of the gravest problems that now confront bumanity .’
New York Herald

$L.00, postage extra Al any bookstore; if mot, arder from

E. P. DUTTON & CO., 681 Fifth Avenue, New York




